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Editor’s note: The following 
is a compilation of articles 
written for via pacis by Jim 
Harrington. We selected 
these particular pieces to 
reprint in this 20th anni- 
versary issue because we 
felt that they represented 
one face of the past Des 
Moines Catholic Worker 
community very well and 
we were struck by their 
timelessness. A decade or 
more later, this insightful 
commentary is as appropri- 
ate as ever. 


Jim joined the DMCW ~~~ 


community in 1983 and re- 


mained with us until hej 


ing his years with us, Jim 


served as a mentor to many a 


and was the residertt expert 


on the Social Welfare Sys- & 


tem. 
Welfare & Personalism 
Part I 
up Volume 7 #5 (1983) 


As a former paid profes- 


sional social worker, over 
thé years I have had many 
experiences working inten- 
sively with people who are 
in need. But in the one year 
I have lived as a volunteer 
in Lazarus House I have 
seen more personalism, 
practiced more personal- 
ism and learned more 
about the concept than in 
all the years I served as a 
paid professional... 

There is something 
simple, perhaps sopho- 
moric, but true, about the 
idea that homelessness 
would be eradicated if 
people who had homes 
would open them to those 
who don’t or that poverty 
would be abolished if those 
who had too much would 
share with those who had 
too little. What would hap- 
pen if the able-bodied pro- 
vided for the disabled, or 
the intelligent shared with 
the retarded? 

This kind of personalism 
is an ideal to be pursued 
but I’m pragmatic enough 
to believe it is not going to 
be realized overnight. In 
the meantime Ronald 
Reagan assumes the mil- 
lennium is here when he 
justifies retrenchment of 
public welfare payments 
for the disables, the jobless, 
*the poor, the homeless, the 
unskilled, etc., on the 
premise that churches and 


died of cancer in 1992. Dur- % 


others in the private sector 
will pick up the slack on a 
volunteer basis. That isn’t 
happening. Ronald Reagan 
is wrong and millions of 
people will suffer as a re- 
sult of his errors.... 

Our welfare system is not 
designed to alleviate injus- 
tice but our political lead- 
ers would have us believe 
that it prevents depriva- 
tion and degradation. It 
fails, all too often, in even 
this meager goal. 

Personalism involves a 


x 
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to the recipients with the 
accompanying love, affec- 
tion and tenderness that 
the real concept of charity 
embodies. 

For as long as this soci- 
ety must use a welfare sys- 
tem as a means to fulfill 
our responsibility to our 
fellow man, the least we 
can do is see to it that the 
system functions in a way 
that does not ignore the 
God-given dignity of those 
who must turn to it in their 
needs. 


and the consumer binge of 
the 1980's are all abstract 
terms. They need food and 
shetter-today. They need 
help and training now to 
equip themselves to-secure 
a meaningful job at a de- 
cent wage tomorrow.... 

A diversion of one and a 
half percent of our gross 
national product would 
eliminate poverty and most 
ofits accompanying ills. A 
ten percent diversion of our 
war related expenditures 
would do the same..... 

The problem indeed is 
not a lack of national in- 
come but one of attitudes, 


)myths, values and will. 


“Welfare Reform” will be 


» debated at length in com- 


| ing weeks and the outcome 
© will determine for many 
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(1987) Pictured above: Jim Harrington, Judith Reeh, 
Carmen Trotta, Keri‘Fisher, Donna Henderson, Kay Meyer, 
Norman Searah, Wendy and Katie Bobbitt, Joshua Dawson, 

Teri Smith, Erin Smith, Steve & Eloise, John Rutt, Patti 
McKee, Renata Shotwell, Kate Miller & others. 


pursuit of justice while 
welfarism does not. Thus, 
the collective efforts that 
people make to support our 
welfare system can never 
be a substitute for the per- 
sonalism advocated by the 
Catholic Worker. 

But until such a time as 
the ideal of personalism 
takes firm hold on a larger 
scale, our welfare system, 
including public and pri- 
vate programs, is the best 
instrument now available 
to protect threatened and 
impoverished people 
against hunger, 
homelessness and other 
basic survival problems. 

Soup lines, missions, 
used clothing stores, wel- 
fare offices, etc. do nothing 
to promote justice. Rather, 
their very existence reveals 
the widespread injustice 
that,continues to permeate 
our society. These efforts to 
meet basic needs are nec- 
essary, however, and reflect 
our society’s attempt to be 
charitable, in a corrupt 
sense of the word. I say cor- 
rupt because only rarely 
are these services rendered 


Welfare Reform 
up Volume 11 #3 (1987) 

Last fall the National 
Conference of Bishops is- 
sued its pastoral letter 
“Economic Justice for All.” 
In this document the bish- 
ops confronted such persis- 
tent social problems as 
high structural unemploy- 
ment, underemployment, 
growing inequity in income 
distribution, the farm cri- 
sis, the dissipation of na- 
tional resources on mili- 
tary spending and the open 
warfare being waged 
against worker rights. It 
also endorsed an adequate 
program of income mainte- 
nance for the growing num- 
bers of people unable to 
have their needs met 
through the marketplace. 


‘The document would pro- 


vide guidance for thinking, 
caring people for years to 
come. 

But for the poor and des- 
titute, problems of struc- 
tural unemployment, dissi- 
pation of national re- 
sources, soaring national 
debt, foreign trade deficits 


» years whether this nation 
Streats our poor with com- 


passion or indifference; as 


~brothers and sisters in 
_ Christ, or as outcasts. Car- 
- ing people must pay atten- 
_ tion to this issue now and 
let our political leaders 
© know they car: if the pas- 


toral letter “Economic Jus- 
tice For All” is to take on 
real meaning... 


Welfare & Personalism 
Part II 

up Volume 7 #6 (1983) 

For years I have heard 
the terms “deserving” and 
“undeserving” applied to 
the poor. I have never been 
able to grasp an under- 
standing, but years ago I 
heard Monsignor John 
Eagan address the issue 
and I will try to paraphrase 
his message: 
“Each person is deserving 
of our help because each 
person has a dignity given 
by God at creation. A dig- 
nity so great that it is not 
determined by whether 
you are rich or poor, black 
or white, male or female, 
young or old, bright or dull, 
handsome or ugly, lazy or 
ambitious, or indeed 
whether you are moral or 
immoral. You have dignity. 
A dignity so great that it 
raises no question at all.” 

It is this fundamental 
belief that underlies the 
personalism advocated by 
Dorothy Day and Peter 
Maurin. It is this funda- 
mental that welfare sys- 
tems, public and private, 
can destroy if their goals do 
not embody justice. 


On Palm Sunday she will stand 
in street clothes 


silent 


outside the White House and 
ask: Who is Alejandro? 

and finger the cross 

around her neck 

tucked inside 


her sweater 


and ask again 
Why did I survive? 


I see her face 

in newsprint 

the dark beauty*of a forest. 
eyes of an animal 

with instincts honed 

for’ sensing human danger 


I can only write about these things 
that have happened to her 


in blackness 


I can not bear-to see these words 
dance in the:light 

she was lowered into 

a rat infested hole 


with women,and children 

writhing like snakes in a pit 

some already dead a 

their hands and heads cut off 

with machetes I wish to vomit : 


when I read 


on that Alejandro is an American 


trained in Georgia 

my fist raises and 

I scream and then I imagine 
what she hears 

again and again. 


Little one 
I know this: 


He has not forever stolen 


your name 


One morning you will awaken 
to find it returning to you 

the way a fiddlehead fern 
unfolds in the spring 

Your God will reappear 

on a singing mule 


But for now picture this: 

He is frozen with Satan 

in Dante’s hell 

ice up to his chest 

feeling what he made you feel 
he cannot move 


denied even 


comfort of his own tears 
when he tries to weep 

_ they knot and freeze 
in his eye sockets. 


With Virgil and the Pilgrim 
you dance up his body 
out of hell and ascend 


to the stars 
your tears 


turning into 


the 


wood violets. 
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Picture, if you will, beau-’ 


tiful fall weather, the rolling 
hills of Eastern Iowa, good’ 
food, a relaxed schedule and 
terrific people of all ages and 
you will have just an inkling 
of how great it was to be a 
part of the annual Midwest 
Catholic Worker gathering 
at Sugar Creek. Those at- 
tending from the Des 
Moines Catholic Worker in- 
cluded, Norman Searah, Ed 
Bloomer, Frank Cordaro, 
Paulette Wade, Larry (Lare 
Bear) DeWitt, Jean & Bill 
Basinger, Meredith Bruns, 
Kim Laba, Adam Schwarze 
and Peter Nguyen. 

Our host for the retreat 
was the Rock Island Catho- 
lic Worker. They did a great 
job of providing nutritious, 
mainly vegetarian meals. 
The Terrells of Maloy fur- 
nished a bubbling pot of goat 
stew, proving that the head- 
lines of the Autumn issue of 
the Catholic Radical are 
true. They really do eat their 
kids in Maloy! They wanted 
us to share in that experi- 
ence, too. 

The first evening was 
spent relaxing, meeting new 
folks, renewing old acquain- 
tances and singing around 
the campfire. People slowly 
wandered off to bed in tents, 
in the dorms, under the open 


The whole gang at Sugar Creek 


sky or any other spot that 
looked inviting. In the morn- 
ing, there were numerous 
groans and moans from 
those sleeping in the-dorms. 
They reported that they 
were unable to sleep due to 


the loud snoring of “someone © 


in their room.” Although the 
culprits went unmentioned 
by name (in the true Catho- 
lic spirit of suffering in si- 
lence!) arlyone who looked 
well rested was suspect. 
After breakfast everyone 
gathered for introductions. 
It seems that every Catho- 
lic Worker House in the re- 
gion is looking for recruits 
and each community tried to 
out do the others in paint- 
ing a glowing picture of life 
within the fellowship of 
their House. 
Topics for small group dis- 
cussion were selected from 
alist of suggestions from the 
group. These included 
groups talking about going 
“on-line” and a special group 
for young volunteers. 
Saturday night we came to 
the time that everyone had 


been waiting for, the talent’ 


show. After long delikeration 
and an honest look at the 
combined talent (or lack 
thereof) of our group, the 
Des Moines Catholic Worker 
folks decided to sing “The 
Lord of the Dance” with the 
accompaniment of our keys 
and body movements. We 
didn’t win any prizes, al- 


d Renewal at Sugar Creek 


Bly 


get 


though folks did give was 
credit for our courage. It wapW 
reassuring when we well! 
asked to lead the entijas 
group in singing that song) 
the closing Liturgy on Suy® 
day morning. 
The first prize for best ski great g 
went to the older childt@ role n 
who obviously had put al@@hange 
of thought and practice mipthe 
the presentation. Theskitifi 
the Runkel family and as 
ciates came in a close § 
ond. The winners recei : 
the honor of taking homei#@or 
“Football Mary” statue amStay. 
keeping it on display falstt 
whole year. 
Sunday morning we gat de 
ered for Mass. Co-celebratgwi 
were Frank Cordaro, Clatht 
Terrell, of Strangers 
Guests Catholic Worker 
Maloy, IA and Helen Dixt 
of Mary-House in Wisconi 
Dells, WI. This broughtt 
close our time together, 
was a time of renewal for 
who attended and espeti 
meaningful to several W 
came wondering how il 
could continue on and 
they could deal withp 
lems in their commun 
They left with the feel 
that they could and wa 
make it work. 
dean Basinger is ali 
time supporter of thel 
Moines Catholic Workers 
generally one of the coi 
people alive. This was 
first trip to Sugar Creel 


Please join us for | 
| HTN Friday Evening Liturgy TaN 
7:30 p.m. 

Dingman House at 1310 - 7th Street 


% 


Come celebrate the Eucharist and spend time with friends 


Everyone is welcome! 


4 
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by Carla Dawson 


fiwveryone! I’m writing 
aiicle as usual just in 
Ho be the last piece to 
tin, We have been very 
ssince the last time I 
i. We have had many 
ees, some good, some 


ayand Bernd left. Tony 
Notre Dame student 
ywas here for eight 
us. There wasn't a thing 
id of him that he 
jidn’t do. He even 
ed for us. My son 
jus thought he was a 
tguy. He is a very good 
smodel. I'm sure we 
aged his life, I hope for 
better. He also gave us 
mthat today’s college stu- 
ishave more on their 
sthem themselves. We 
syou Tony and hope you 
% back for a visit or to 
; Good luck with your 


tice int 
e skit bi 
nd ass 


imdis a Social Work stu- 
tirom Germany. He was 
us for seven months. I 
snk Bernd did not know 


iy 
i] Rhashida and Kalob 


—— | 


Alot of things have hap- 
med since the last article 
ttefor via pacis. On July 
ith I celebrated my 46th 
ithday. I spent the day 
ith Fr. Frank in Lacona 
mihad pizza for my birth- 
kysupper. In the first two 
eksin of August I worked 
ithe State Fair at the Tri- 
sthodist food booth, some- 
fing I've done for many 
has. It’s been a good job for 
sand good for the Catho- 
Worker because there is 
inays lots of left over food 
ithe end of each day that I 
to bring back to the 
Gtholic Worker. 


ommunity 


” him awhile to get to where 


what to think of us. It took 


he could just do whatever 
needed done. We found out 
that scraping, plastering, 
sanding and painting were 
his areas of expertise. He 
didn’t give up until the job 
was done. Our house looks 
better because of his dedica- 
tion. At the beginning lan- 
guage was a problem but he ; 
stuck in there and was very 
fluent when he left. Bernd 
was very good with David 
and Neil. David got a card 
from Bernd on his birthday 
in October and hasn’t 
stopped talking about it 
since. We wish you the best 
in your studies and hope 
you'll visit if and when you 
get the chance. We miss you. 
Martin, Bernd’s friend vis- 
ited us for a month he is a 
very nice man and easy on 
the eyes. Keep up with your 
studies, Martin. 

~ Paul Duke, if that’s his 
name, was here for about 
one month and ripped us off. 
He was a very conniving 
young man. If other Catho- 
lic Worker Houses encounter 


photo by Frank Cordaro 


On Friday August 23, we 
began our 20th Anniversary 
weekend celebration. Before 
the anniversary Fr Frank, 
Ed and I set up pictures and 
posters at Ligutti House. It 
was a good weekend because 
lots of people showed up. 
There was music along with 
some small talk. 

Of the twenty years that 
the Des Moines Catholic 
Worker has been open, six- 
teen of them are full of 
memories of people and 
events for me. There are 
many good memories, the 
best ones are of Bishop 
Dingman © apd’ Jim 
Harrington. 

The first time I meet 
Bishop Dingman was at a 
Mass he said at the Catho- 


a young Caucasian man 55" 
with sandy blond hair whvu 
drops our name, don’t hesi- 
tate to call. Paul - in the 
Bible it says “What you do 
unto the least of me, you do 
unto me”, keep that in mind 
for the future. We still have 
you in our prayers and hope 
that whatever problem you 
have, God will help you 
through. 

Jaquee Dickey, a former 
Des Moines Catholic Worker 
stayed with us for a short 
time while her mom was in 
the hospital here in Des 
Moines. It was great to meet 
her, we are glad her mother 
recovered and wish her well 
in South Bend. We are keep- 
ing her and her mom in our 
prayers. 

Kelvin finished the Home 
Inc. Apprenticeship Pro- 
gram and is now working 
construction for Quik Con- 
struction. He was a very 
dedicated student, he only 


‘missed two days work in 


seven months. We are very 
proud of him. Keep up the 
good work! 

Kay just started the pro- 
gram Kelvin just finished. 
She is very excited and is 
learning a lot. She tells us 
great stories about the job. 
She has also been helping us 
out, making dinner once a 
week. It’s great seeing more 
of her, now that she’s not 
working sixty or seventy 
hours a week. 

If you haven't read the ar- 
ticles on page four and five, 
then you’re in for a surprise. 
I got married during our 
20th Anniversary Celebra- 
tion Weekend. My husband 
is Richard Ngamo. He is 
from Cameroon. He is a 
wonderful man and I am 
truly blessed. For all of you 


Norman's Whereabouts 


lic Worker House on Indiana 
St. My first thought was 
that here was a bishop not 
like any bishop I’d ever 
heard of or seen. He said a 
lot of Masses at our houses 
and he did the best house 
blessings ever when he 
blessed Lazarus house room 
by room. 

Another menoory of Bishop 
Dingman is when he led over 
250 people to “cross the line” 
at the Strategic Air Com- 
mand (SAC) after the first 
Faith and Resistance Re- 
treat in February 1987. 
When Bishop Dingman was 
dying, I made him a special 
wood carving because I had 
come to respect him and love 
him. 

Jim Harrington, to me, 


This is our plea for help, 
begging you to 
remember us this holiday season. 


Des-Moines Catholic Worker 


P.O. Box 4551 
Des Moines, [A 50306 


who know me, it was as big 
of a surprise to me, as you. 
But I am truly happy. Thank 
you for your prayers and 
well wishes. 

With much preparation 
and planning we celebrated 
our Anniversary. If you 
came, you know what a 
great time it was, if you 
missed it, we feel sorry for 
you. We had the best mix of 
people from near and far as 
you could possibly assemble. 
Read more about it on pages 
four and five. 

Rhashida did just as we 
asked her. “Don’t have the 
baby during the Anniver- 
sary weekend!” So, Monday, 
August 26th, immediately 
following that weekend, 
Rhashida gave birth to 
Kalob William Loggins, 6 
lbs., 6 oz.. Joanne and I were 
labor coaches for a second 
time. It was a blessed expe- 
rience. Rhashida did an ex- 
cellent job. She is a wonder- 
ful mother and Kalob sure 
is a sight to be seer. We hope 
he will always have that 
angelic smile. God Bless 
them. 

Norman has been fixing 
the basement. He is cement- 
ing it so it won’t leak. He is 
also putting up the few gro- 
ceries that we receive. He 
has been making it look very 
orderly. He is planning on 


was more than just a staff 
person. He was a good friend 
and a fun traveling compan- 
ion. I recall a few good road 
trips to Minnesota to be with 
his friends Loman and Lolia. 
She lived on a farm and 
grew her own food. Jim 
would also tell me about 
traveling on trains. Luckily, 
I once got the chance to do it 
myself . 4 
Right now I’m living in the 
second floor of Ligutti House 
in the room Fr. Frank had 
sixteen years ago. I am look- 
ing forward to ringing the 
bells for the Salvation Army, 
a job I’ve had for many 
years. Even though there is 
some discomfort with the 
cold weather, I enjoy work- 
ing with the other people 
who have been ringing the 
bells for a long time. Also my 
friend Lare Bear gave me 


crossing the line, so keep 
him in your prayers. 

Eddie has been helping 
Lyle Ball at the Home Recy- 
cling Exchange twice a 
week. He is also keeping the 
houses clean and the coffee 
brewing. We wouldn’t know 
what to do without him, he 
is an angel in disguise. 

You may or may not know 
that Joanne is planning on 
going to the New York 
Catholic Worker. She has 
been a God send. When we 
were in desperate need she 
came to us and filled a very 
big void in our lives. She had 
become a very fine Catholic 
Worker and it will be very 
sad in Des Moines when 
she’s gone. There are many 
things I could say about her 
but two things stick out in 
my mind. “Family” and 
“friend” are the best ways to 
describe her. So if you would 
like to drop by, feel free, and 
give her a piece of your 
mind. We send her off with 
all our love and blessing. 

I would like to thank all of 
the people who help us at 
the Worker, but I don’t have 
enough space. You know who 
you are. So just know thet 
you are in our hearts, minds 
and prayers, and without 
you we wouldn't be what we 
are today. God Bless each 
and ever. one of you. 


some stuffed animals to pass 
out at Christmas. , 

T'll need the money I make 
ringing bells this year to be 
part of my prison support 
fund. Yes, I’m planning on 
crossing the line again at 
StratCom Headquarters 
during this year’s Feast of 
the Holy Innocents. I 
crossed the line the same 
time last year. This time I 
will be breaking my ‘ban and 
bar’ letter. 

Right now I’m trying to 
make clear in my mind why 
Iam going to cross the line 
so I can let the judge know 
my reason. Maybe in the 
next issue of via pacis, I'll be 
able to share some of these 
reasons. No matter what 
happens, please keep me in 
your prayers as I prepare to 
cross the line again and risk 
going to jail. Thank you. 


Friday 


August 23 


by Frank Cordaro 


Friday August 23rd, the 
first day of our 20th Anni- 
versary celebration, was 
also the first night we offi- 
cially opened the Des 
Moines Catholic Worker in 
1976. The first event sched- 
uled for Friday was a 3:30 
p.m. press conference with 
Phil Berrigan and Liz 
McAllister at Ligutti House. 

Ligutti House’s first floor 
was transformed into a 
photo and newsletter 
archive. I brought a com- 
plete collection of bound via 
pacis, along with photos and 
articles I’ve collected over 
the last twenty years. There 
were posters and photos on 
every wall, leaving no spot 
uncovered. It made a perfect 
back drop for the press con- 
ference. 

Our twenty year tradition 
reflects the balance and ten- 
sion between the work of 
hospitality and resistance. 
From the very beginning, 
we've had a close relation- 
ship with Phil and Liz and 
the Jonah House resistance 
community in Baltimore. I 
really can’t think of two bet- 
ter people to come and help 
celebrate our 20th Anniver- 
sary. I was so happy when 
they agreed to be our special 
quests for the celebration. 

Liz and Phil arrived at the 
Worker in plenty of time. 
They both looked great and 
were happy to be with us. 
Regrettably, only one news 


person from the Des Moines 


Resister showed up for the 4 


press conference. Her name 
was Jennifer Holland, an 
intern from Iowa State Uni- 
versity. For close to an hour 
Jennifer interviewed Phil 
and Liz while fifteen friends 
and supporters listened at- 
tentively. As it turned out, it 
was a good interview and 
discussion time. 

The next major event was 
Liz and Phil’s Friday 
evening talk at Trinity 
United Methodist Church. 
Just two blocks north of the 
Catholic Worker houses, the 
Trinity congregation has 
been a close friend and sup- 
porter of the Des Moines 
Catholic Worker from the 
very beginning. 

The sanctuary was deco- 
rated with a beautiful, new, 
banner commissioned by 
Jeff Bushnell, an unem- 
ployed professional sign 
painter and frequent guest 
at the house. Jeff did a won- 
derful job on the banner and 
we used his sketch of 
Dingman House as the logo 
for our special Anniversary 
T-shirts. The resemblance 
between the character on 
the steps of Dingman House 
on the T-shirt and Carla 
Dawson is purely coinciden- 
tal. (Honest, Carla!) Jeff 
was around the whole week- 
end, doing portrait sketches 
of individuals. Great work 
Jeff, thanks much! 

One hundred and fifty 
people showed up for the 
talk. The crowd ‘was filled 
with former Des Moines 
Catholic Workers, old and 
new friends and supporters 
from Des Moines and points 
beyond. 


Saturday Afternoon 


August 24 
by Kay Meyer 


I tried to write about Carla and Richard’s wedding the 
usual way. It was a beautiful day and so many good friends 
came. But I also wanted to write about the one thing that 
Richard and Carla have that many newly married couples 


don’t, community. 


Coming home late last night I pulled into the driveway of 
Lazarus House. (Carla & Richard’s home.) I was suddenly 
flooded by ten years of memories, a decade of good times, 
arguments, high energy struggles, losses, all the things that 
put your heart in the right place and Jet you know that 
you’re home and in good company. 

Carla Dawson and Richard Ngamo’s wedding will be one 
of those memories that will stay with me. As I write I look 
out my kitchen window at the big tree that shaded us on 
that day. Fallen leaves blow across the spot made sacred 
by the flowers dropped by our favorite flower girls, where 
good, long-time friends sang, reeited love poems and read 


Bible passages. 


That was the day that Richard, Carla, Julius, Joshua and 
Jordan became a family. Like tree roots, a community is 
part of a network that supports and nurtures families. As 
we work to build God’s Kingdom on earth we also create 
fertile ground for families to heal and grow. 

We love you and wish you well, Carla and Richard. It 


was a great celebration. 


photo by Bob Campagna 


Liz and Phil at Press Conference on Friday Afternoon 


Bill Basinger, one of our 
most valued extended com- 
munity members, a member 
of the Trinity ‘congregation 
and husband of Jean, wel- 
comed us. Ed Fallon, our lo- 
cal State Representative, 
next door neighbor and Fri- 
day night Mass musician 
warmed the crowd up with 
a couple of songs. 

I was the first to speak. It 
was my task to give an over- 
view of the first twenty 
years of the Des Moines 
Catholic Worker, in twenty 
minutes. Knowing that I 
could not possibly cover our 
whole history in so little 
time, I chose to highlight dif- 
ferent eras and individuals 
who made major contribu- 
tions to the community. I es- 
pecially mentioned the sig- 
nificant role that Bishop 
Dingman and Jim 
Harrington played in the life 
of our community. 

Next, we called the cur- 


. ,: WATT iver 
‘ . 
ie » 


rent Des Moines Catholic 
Worker Community to the 
front of the Church, where 
we led the assembly in sing- 
ing our favorite Friday night 
Mass song, “Lord of the 
Dance.” Then, Carmen 
Trotta, a former Des Moines 
Catholic Worker and guest 
from the New York Catholic 
Worker, gave a stirring and 
heartfelt introduction for Liz 
and Phil. 

Phil spoke first, followed 
by Liz. Both gave very 
strong, personal testimonies 
of the need for faith based 
communities committed to 
nonviolent resistance. The 
topic. of their talk was 
“Faith, Family and Resis- 
tance.” While they have 
raised three wonderful chil- 
dren of their own, they said 
their experience of family in 
the last twenty-three years 
has expanded beyond their 
traditional ‘nuclear family.’ 
It has grown to include the 


Wy 
.y 
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community they live with 
Jonah House and theé 
tended resistance commut 
ties throughout the war 


whom they have come 


know. 
Asked about their thr 


children being pressus 


into doing resistance wat 
Phil and Liz said that thi 
never asked Jerry, Freida 
Katie to do anything again 
their will. They never ¢ 
manded that their childr 
see their way of life asi 
only model to follow. Liza 
Phil are parents witht 
same concerns any parel 


_ have for their children. 


The talk concluded wit} 
question and answer sess 
which gave rise to a liv 
discussion surrounding fi 
issue of raising families 
doing resistance. Then, 
proceeded to the chu 
basement for refreshme 
and continued discussi 
The night ended with 
party at Dingman Hal 
which lasted well into 
night. 

It was great seeing 
those Catholic Workers 
supporters in one place! 
ery time I turned arowl 
that weekend I bumpedi 
a former Des Moines Call 
lic Worker who brought 
mind and heart a wonde 
memory. It was a truly 
cal three days for me.1@ 
not be more happy or gm 
ful for the Des Mai 
Catholic Worker and! 
twenty year Cath 
Worker tradition I hel 
start here in Des Moine 
pray God blesses us Wf 
twenty more! 


photo by Jo Petersa 
Carla and Richard during their wedding ceremony on Saturday Afternoon 


August 25 


by Joanne Kennedy 


Having made it most of the 
| way through our anniver- 
sary weekend without a 
hitch I breathed a short sigh 
of relief. 

Katherine had prepared a 
sumptuous meal to be 
served just on time follow- 
ing liturgy. Michael had 
agreed to watch the house 
while we had an outdoor ser- 
vice, I was on my way out 


photo by Jo Peterson 
Phil Berrigan and Sam Day conspiring on Friday Night 


Big HUGE thanks to the people who helped make 

the weekend fantastic, most notably: tis iedwithentizesiipned 

Mark Rogness, Robert Notman-Cook, Rusty Martin, Bob “Bi Pe es all PP d 
Campaigna, Jo Peterson, Trinity United Methodist ge yy een ek 

- Church, Gatchel United Methodist Church, St.Pius "Pa... Pit US 
Guys(especially George, Roy & Joe), Rita Hohenshell, He ae wit ai eens : 

Jane & Ivel Dyer, Kristen & Ed Fallon, Jeanne Yugar, ie l g0 Spee e NE 

Katie & Joe Jacoby, Bill & Jean Basinger, Margaret oe ae ae seit os 
Cavanaugh, Jeff Bushnell, St. Anthony’s School, Holy nine ot Be a 5 os go 

Trinity School, John Jewell, Blaine Gillaspie, Katherine (. © eer 38 oe 

Smith, Kevin Kilb and of’course, the Creative God for ES iE 


beautiful weather and wonderful friends. fue ee Joes ee lives 
Bianca is a beautiful 


young woman, long black 
, hair framing an elegant face 
' with almond shaped eyes. In 
August, she had been living 
on the street for about two 
months and was a frequent 
visitor to our house. 

This particular morning 
she was as bad as I’ve ever 
seen anybody. She was 
filthy, like she’d been laying 
' in the gutter, her hair was 
matted, her clothing shred- 
ded. Her face was smeared 
with vomit and saliva. She 
was stumbling all over 
shouting incoherently. She 
stumbled out the front door 
and collapsed on the porch. 

She could not control her 


cussioi 
with ; 
1 Hous 
into th 


od i Le 
photo by Jo Peterson 
Merrymaking with Relative Minor on Saturday Night 


Night (Fever) 


August 24 
By Jeanne Yugar 


Saturday 


As if the Saturday daytime activities were not enough, (Carla’s wedding, moon bounce 
and pasta salad for 300), the Des Moines Catholic Worker community geared up for an 
evening of fun and frolic to continue celebrating their anniversary. With the generous 
hospitality of Gatchel United Methodist Church and the fabulous talent of Relative Mi- 
nor the Catholic Worker band from Anathoth, WI, a number of friends and supporters 
joined in for listening, laughter, caricature drawing and, of’course, dancing! 

The crowd thoroughly enjoyed both the fast paced covers of popular music and the 
_ group’s own original folk music. The band was also joined by the fabulously talented 
Beth Preheim on fiddle. Some highlights of the evening included a cameo on the accor- 
dion by Ed Fallon and a vocal explosion by Jim Keane, of the Dubuque Catholic Worker. 
The band’s renditions of “Fine” by Alanis Morrisette and “What if God Was One Of Us?” 
by Joan Osborne were unanimously voted “better than the originals” and prompted an 
encore performance to close out the night. 

Believe it or not the crowd could not be stopped, in fact, it took on a life of its own and 
decided to return to the catholic worker hub to continue the fiesta. Pizza eating, lively 
chatter and caricaturing recommenced and lasted late into the evening. Picture taking 
also took place, providing documentation of activities which might have otherwise been 
denied. But, quite seriously, much fun was had by all and a real sense of community was 
felt in the midst of all the regalia. It was a tribute to the Des Moines Catholic Worker 
Community that so many people from near and far came to share in their joy and cel- 
ebrate this anniversary. I, for one, appreciate what they do, and it was clear from that 
night, and the whole weekend, that this sentiment is shared by others. Congratulations 
and keep us the good work! , 

Jeanne Yugar is an invaluable friend to the Des Moines Catholic Worker and party icon 
of the Los Angeles Catholic Worker. She recently moved to Des Moines to work as a school 
psychologist. 


body at all. She was writh- 
ing about, softly moaning. I 
started asking questions. 
*What has she been drink- 
ing? How much crack did 
she smoke? Where has she 
been? Who's been with her? 
” Through the citowd that 
had gathered stumbled 
Clarence, her boyfriend. He 
told me his parents were 
coming to get them both and 
take them home. 

He grabbed Bianca up by 
the front of her pants and 
started hauling her down 
the steps. I suggested other 
options. It was too late, she 
slipped from his grasp and 
cascaded down the concrete 
steps, her head bouncing on 
each step. She laid there in 
a heap. I floated down the 
steps, praying for wisdom, 
rejoicing in the familiar 


voices of Jeanne and 


Michael as they came 
through the front door. 

I scooped Bianca up and 
held her in my lap, her back 
against my chest as she 
heaved with more vomiting. 
The next few minutes felt 
like hours of agony. I needed 
a towel to wipe her face and 
my leg. I needed the crowd 
to back off. I needed 
Clarence to stop yanking on. 
Bianca’s arm and cursing at 
me. J needed the gentlemen 
who were closing in to beat 
Clarence to stop. I needed an 
ambulance for Bianca. 

The arrival of Clarence’s 
parents made matters 
worse. They were so horri- 
fied at the condition of these 
two seventeen year olds that 
they were unable to act. 
They told Clarence they 


wouldn’t take Bianca home 
like this. He-flew into a rage. 
Soon his own father was re- 
moving his jacket in prepa-’ 
ration for a fight. 

I sat helpless on the 
ground, holding Bianca, un- 
able to intervene. I craned 
my neck around to see 
Clarence raising a broom 
handle bringing it down to- 
ward his father. Suddenly, 
there were no helpful faces 
in the crowd. They were cali- 
ing the ambulance. I let her 
slip onto the sidewalk and 
grabbed the broom on its 
way down. 

The commotion brought 
the rest of my community to 
the scene and it was easy 
thereafter. Unbeknownst to 
me, under the tent, on the 
vacant lot next to the house 
they were reading 
Matthew’s gospel. “When I 
was a stranger, you wel- 
comed me, and when I was 
naked you gave me clothes 
to wear. When I was sick, 
you took care of me, and 
when I was in jail, you vis- 
ited me.” 

When we divvied up tasks 
for this issue of via pacis, 
Frank was assigned the job 
of writing the piece on 
Sunday’s Liturgy. He found 
himself having trouble get- 
ting started. Finally, he 
came to me and teased that 
we had stolen his thunder 
that morning. “There I was 
preaching about that stuff 
and you guys were over 
there living it! What can I 
say compared to that?” 

I’m not so sure about all 
that, but I know we try. 


photo by Jo Peterson 


Jeff Deitrich, Brian Terrell and Carmen Trotta enjoying 
the reception on Saturday Afternoon. 


A special thank you 
goes out to all who came to the 


celebration from out of town 


Jeff “Frank Cordaro with a brain” (Los Angeles, CA), 
Beth & Mike (Marion, SD), Jeremy (Freeman, SD), 
Dagmar (Yankton, SD), Sam & Tom (Madison,W1) 
Carmen (New York, NY), Mark (Mobile,AL), Chuck, 
Elizabeth & Zachary (Rock Island, IL),Bob & Marsha 
(Mount Ayr, IA), all the great people from Anathoth 
(Luck, WI), Jo (Omaha, NE), Rusty (Iowa City, 1A), Steve 
& Lana (Columbia, MO), Terese (Omaha, NE), Brian & 
Clara (Maloy, IA), Jim, Jess & Mary (Dubuque, IA), 
Bernie & Colleen (Cedar Rapids, IA), Kathleen & Joseph 
(Dunlap,IA), Brett (Lolo, MT), Liz & Phil (Baltimore, 
MD)& the two fabulous people from Chicago! 
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Book Review: Crossing the Line 


by Dan Ramsby 


Crossing the Line by 
Sam Day dr. is available 
from Fortcamp Publishing 
Company (800) 443-PEACE, 
28291 - 444th Avenue, 
Marion, SD 57043. 278 
pages with photos. Paper- 
back retail $15.95, mention 
via pacis for 10% off!. 

Crossing the Line, is truth- 
fully described as a writer’s 
journey. First it is a physi- 
cal journey from a South Af- 
rican childhood and Ivy 
League schools, through the 
wilds of Idaho and the heart- 
land of Wisconsin, to a stark 
prison cell. Second it is an 
intellectual journey from 


cial news or “fluff”, he says 
“T filled the editorial pages 
with my pet notions - voting 
rights for Blacks, recogni- 
tion of the People’s Republic 
of China...soft-headed, lib- 
eral views.” 

He exposed the corruption 
of the principal of a school 
for the deaf and criticized 
Bill Childs, head of the 
Idaho Department of Public 
Assistance, who would 
rather return money to the 
government than spend it on 
what Childs called “sense- 


ment. 

After this direct ‘run-in 
with the Nuclear establish- 
ment, Day could no longer 
ignore the problem of 
nuclear weapons and 
nuclear power. With some 
committed church leaders, 
he helped found Nukewatch, 
an organization which moni- 
tored the transportation and 
storage of nuclear weapons. 
Working with some Catho- 
lic parishes in Kansas City, 
MO. and Fr. Bob Bosse of the 
8th Day Center, Day ex- 


less progranr activities:” —- -- - posed the locations of-missile 


Day left Idaho to manage 
The Progressive Magazine in 
Madison, WI. In 1979 Day 
decided to publish an article 
on how to make an Atomic 


silos and led demonstrations 
in Missouri which showed 
how close these weapons of 
death were to our cities and 
homes. Together with the 


the impact of an act of con- 
science as it is to detect the 
power of a sileht prayer. 
The primary impact is on 
public consciousness. The 
majority of people simply 
have no understanding of 
the danger of nuclear weap- 
ons. The manufacture, test- 
ing and transportation of 
these devices pose a con- 
stant threat to the American 
people. Until we have an 
outbreak of leukemia, a 
catastrophic train wreck or 
another Three Mile Island, 
most people won't recognize 
the potential for nuclear di- 
saster. The fact is that hun- 
dreds, perhaps thousands of 
Americans have been killed 
or made ill by our nuclear 
industry. At the same time, 
not one Russian has been 
negatively effected by our 
nuclear arsenal. (Like in the 
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needs to be raised against 
nuclear weapons. His com- 
mitment led to a kind of re- 
ligious conversion in his life. 
He states “I came to believe, 
not in God, but in those who 
believed in God - people of 
deep religious faith who 
have been moved to action 
by the call of the Holy 
Spirit.” 

Crossing the Line is a jolt- 
ing reminder to every person 
what a few people are doing 
and how much it matters to 
all of us. With the end of the 
Cold War and the Bulletin of 
Atomic Scientist’s symbolic 
clock no longer poised at a 
few minutes to Armageddon, 
we all need to be reminded 
that the threat of nuclear 
accident is still with us. As 
long as one atomic plant 
churns out nuclear waste, as 
long as one atomic warhead 


skepticism to dissent from a Bomb in the Progressive Benedictine Peace Center in U.S. hundreds, perhaps rusts in a silent vault, the 
vague uneasiness about Magazine. It was this deci- Oklahoma City he published thousands of Russianshave people of Nukewatch, under : 
Atomic weapons to the non- sion which brought the full the routes of trucks and been killed or made ill by the leadership of Sam Day ; 
violent action that exposes force of the Federal bureau- trains that carried nuclear their nuclear industry.) will remain vigilant. The k 
the lies of the nuclear indus- cracy down on him. Even materials. The secondary impact is fragile chain of their linked 
try. Third, it is a spiritual though the articleconjained § After numerous arrestsfor on the soldiers and govern- - hands is all that stands be- C 
journey. The pilgrimage of a information which was nonviolent resistance at ment workers who partici- tween us and future annihi- 3 
great soul from apathy to readily available at any nuclear weapons sites Day pate in the system. Any ac- lation. - 
passion, from speaking out large, public library, a Fed- was sent to Federal Prison. tion which causes them to Dan Ramsey ts an account 
to putting his physical com- eral judge slapped aninjunc- Even there he protested the think twice about their in- representative for communi- 
fort, and even his life, on the tion on the article, claiming unjust system that impris- volvementin sucha morally cations center in South 
line. that it would enable terror- ons people of conscience, re- bankrupt endeavor as the Bend, IN and a graduate of 
Mr. Day graduated from iststo build anatomicbomb. fusing to work or follow di- Atomic Cartel is of immea- Goshen College. 
Swarthmore and worked as_ For the first time, Day ex- rect orders. surable worth. 
editor for several small pa- perienced the insidious pat- To the uninvolved ob- Mr. Day has written a lu- 
per in Idaho. He describes tern of lies and oppression — server, Mr. Day's dedication cid and compelling book and 
himself as a “muckraker’. that characterized the and sacrifice might seém has become a symbol, pi - fc 
Not merely interested in so- Atomic Energy Commission misplaced or even foolhardy, haps even an icon, for* 2 2. 
and the Defense Depart- yet it is as hard to measure non-violent protést that 2 
< Ce) 
e e 
Ten Years Later: “=p Poem About Grief a 
® Great Peace March Back in Iowa &, = 4 
y — 
Ten years ago, a remarkable contingent of 600 walkers crossed Iowa en route to Wash- For iiceniente 
ington, D.C. from Los Angeles, CA. Originally established under a corporate style, top (al ) = 
down peace bureaucracy known as “Pro - Peace”, the marchers were forced to choose ee 
, : ae to be haunted 
between disbanding or reorganizing when Pro-Peace abandoned them on the edge of the by life’s 
California desert, only a week into the march. To their credit, the marchers continued y forsivi di 
their trek, calling themselves “The Great Peace March for Global Nuclear Disarmament.” ee eae ae 
Under their new identity, the marchers made it across the mountains and into Ne- frais Panimcenhiewn 
braska. For a variety of reason, Nebraska dampened their spirits and drained their en- July 1996 
thusiasm. As they stumbled toward Iowa on a budget that often came together a day ata y ; 
time, I somehow fell into the task of organizing the camp sites, events and Pothuck ae! pelo aon er heintis a professor of law at the University of South 
sixteen hour a day job! . , $ = Dakota and a long time supporter of the Catholic Worker. A collec: 
After Nebraska, Iowa was like a breath of fresh air. It proved to be a turning point for tion of his poetry, Snaps is available from Rose Hill/Fortkamp 
the Peace March. Iowans’ unbridled hospitality to travelers ( perhaps, in part, from years Books 1-800-443-PEACE. Mention via pacis for 10% off the price, 
of hosting RAGBRAI! ) The general receptivity to the marchers’ message of peace and 
tolerance and some phenomenal church potlucks provided a much needed boost to help 
the marchers set their sites on the road ahead. ; An oth er P oem 2 ee 
In fact, lowa was so good to the marchers that they decided to return to Iowa for their No matter how invisible we may be from one another we 
10th annual reunion, which was held in North Liberty the first week of August. Over 300 shall always remain as one by the moments we shared in 
hundred marchers and their families came from all across the country. our hopes of creating our dream for tomorrow. Do 
My family and I had the good fortune to spend three days camping, reminiscing and 
celebrating with new and old friends alike. In addition to continuous socializing, swim- The time has come we all must part we must show our ; 
ming and softball, every evening featured excellent slide shows and videos about the friends what’s in our hearts. The love, the joy that we nu 
march, talent and not-talent shows and a truly professional concert by Collective Vision have found we want to spread it all around. Every Friday Ha 
and Wild Women for Peace. : : night with Father Frank you're more than welcome to ope 
It was encouraging to learn that most of the marchers are still working for peace and come around to sing the Gospel all night long. Prc 
social justice either full time or at least-part time. One marcher is a state senator in affi 
Nebraska. Several have deepened their personal commitment to anarchy. Nearly allhave Remember the dreams that we all have found and all the Na: 


had their lives significantly and positively impacted by this unique and powerful event, joys we have shared in getting today. Now just one ‘ame y: 


which-was not just a statement about the need for global nuclear disarmament, but a _pefore you leave me, reach out and take my hand. Help del: 
hands on experiment in community building as well. me walk away for it’s time for moving on. Moving on ver 

Even though niy role was as an organizer, not as a walker, the march was, for me, one of don’t forget yesterday. ‘less 
the defining events of my life. My: son, — who “walked” on the march one day in a stroller car: 
at age eight months, — and my daughter, — who was not yet born at the time, —seemto for today and tomorrow it was nice to know Carla, adie and 
have been positively influenced by their recent experience at the reunion. and Joanne for everything they have done for the good¢ 3,a 

Gandhi said, “Whatever you do may seem insignificant, but it is most important that all people that come to the Cou 
you do it.” In 1986, each individual step on the road from L.A. to D.C. must have seemed Catholic Worker House in Des Moines. Al 
insignificant. But collectively, these steps added up to life changing experiences for many Act: 


people.Though the original stone cast into the pond may have been small, the ripples of 
peace continue to spread, ten years later. 

Ed Fallon is a highly valued neighbor and friend of the Des Moines Catholic Worker, 
who happens to be our state representative and the best darn accordianist we know. 


GS S Love, Michael Bergeron D J) 


Mike Bergeron is a frequent guest at the house and lived 
under the porch at Dingman House last winter. 
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~ Photo by Joanne Kennedy 
(Pictured from left) Jo Peterson, John Krejci; Sam Day, 
Eddie Bloomer, Mark Kenney and Frank Cordaro. 


LAPLC - Omaha held a silent vigil outside the main gate 


aa at Offutt Air Force Base, home of the StratCom on August 
Day th to commemorate the Atomic bombing of Hiroshima, 
The Japan. A memorial wreath remembering the victims of the 
cea Hiroshima bombing was presented and unaccepted by 
bes Offutt Security personnel at the gate. The wreath was left 
aie wsamemorial, on the side of the road leading into the base. 
ie A Commemoration for 

uni- El Salvadorian Martyrs 
ne Sunday, December 1, 7:00 p.m. _© 
mck Gatchel United Methodist Church 


x 
2 
The Catholic Peace Ministry will remember in prayer the 
four American women killed by death squads on December 
21980, and the six Jesuit Professors, their housekeeper 
and her daughter killed by death squads at the University 
‘Central America on November 16, 1989. 
f Music will be led by the choir of First Presbyterian Church 
. fNewton, IA. Liturgical dancers organized by Mary Ellen 
Lewis will perform. The presiders will be Fr. David Polich 
and Rev. Bob Notman-Cook. Michael Bowlus of Peace Bri- 
gades International will be the featured speaker. 
For more information call the 
‘ Catholic Peace Ministry (515) 255-8114 


1909 Martin Luther King Jr. Parkway 


tone 


. Howard-Hastingses "Not Guilty" of Sabotage 


Sake rere 


Tibia B ey Cory Raaihaloniaa 


1 in 
Donna and Tom Howard-Hastings sawing down one of the poles 
ir In a sharp reversal of the government’s case against 
e. nuclear resisters in Wisconsin, Donna and Tom Howard- 
lay Hastings were found not guilty of sabotage, even after 
Oo, openly acknowledging cuttting down three of the Navy’s 
Project ELF antenna poles. The acquittal was a dramatic 
affirmation of over twenty years of citizen opposition to the 
the Navy’s nuclear war starter pistol. 
ne An Ashland County jury of seven men and five women 
Ip deliberated for three hours before returning with a split 


. verdict. The Howard- Hastingses were convicted on the 
lesser charge of destruction of property. That conviction 
caries a possible maximum penalty of five years in prison 
and/or a $10,000 fine. They will be sentenced on December 
» §,at 10:00 a.m. in the third floor courtroom in the Ashland 
County courthouse. 

Also, a new book about this Lauretian Sheild. Plowshares 
Action is now available. It is co-authored by Donna and 
“Yom Howard-Hastings, Kary Love and Katya Komisaruk, 
“with photos by Will Fantle and artwork by Pam Johnson 
and Francene Hart. It’s only $3.00 for 36 fabulous pages. 
fontact Lauretian Sheild Resources, 12833E STH13, 
faple, WI 58454. (715) 364-8533. -Thanks to John LaForge! 
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Lakes and Prairies 
Life Community - Omaha 
invites you to join us! 


The 18th Annual Feast of the Hely_Innocents Retreat, Witness & 
Line Crossing at STRATCOM Headquarters 
‘Dec. 28-29, 1996 


This year marks the 50th year Offutt Air Force Base (AFB) has served as the 
home of our nation’s strategic nuclear weapons targeting and commiand head- 
quarters. Formerly the Strategic Air Command (SAC), now the Strategic Com- 
mand (StratCom); Offutt AFB has held the world under a threat of global nuclear 
annihilation. Come help expose, confront and convert this God-awful institution. 

The retreat starts Saturday December 28th at 10:00 a.m. and ends after the 
witness and line crossing at Offutt AFB (at the Kinney gate off Highway 75/73) 
on Sunday December 29th. The gathering site for the retreat will be the Univer- 
sity of Nebraska Omaha (UNO) Religious Center. proaetS provided aoe re- 
quest. 


A Poniedioe schedule 


Friday, December 27 

7:00 p.m. Christmas Party at UNO. Religious Center. Hosted by Jo Peterson and 
Frank Cordaro for all their friends and al! Feast of the Holy Innocents 
Retreat participants. Hospitality available upon request. 

Saturday, December 28 

10:00 a.m. Introductions and drive to Offutt for on site look, prayer circle, reading of 
St. Matthew’s infant Narrative. (Weather permitting) 

12:00 Noon Lunch at the retreat site 

1:00 p.m. StratCom Overview 

1:30 p.m. Nonviolent Training 

4:00 p.m. Plan Line Crossing 

6:00 p.m. Supper 

7:30 p.m. Line Crossing Plan Report 

8:00 p.m. Discussion - “Why continue protesting at Spice Headquarters?” 


Two points of view from the sacred to the profane 
with Frank Cordaro and Sam Day. 


Sunday, December 29 
9:00 a.m. Breakfast 
10:00 a.m. Finalize Witness & Line Crossing Plans. Clean up retreat site 
11:00 a.m. Liturgy 
12:00 Noon _ Caravan to Offutt AFB 
12:30 p.m. Witness and Line Crossing Main Gate 


¥ This year’s effort would be an excellent opportunity for people wanting a beginning expe- 


rience in nonviolent civil disobedience. We urge interested people to participate even if 


* they do not intend to cross the line. Anyone who is considering doing the line crossing 


should plan on being with us for the full retreat. Any exceptions to this must be cleared 
with the group. Omaha area friends and supporters are encouraged to join us at any time 
during the gathering, especially for the witness & line crossing on Sunday. 


Children are welcome! 
If you are planning to bring children and want help with child care please notify us before 
hand. If you have any other special needs, let us know ahead of time so we can make 
every effort to accommodate you. 


ee ae ee ee ee eee 


Donations welcome to help defer the cost of the gathering and future efforts. 
(Make checks out to Frank Cordaro - we have no bank account.) 


Send to: Fr. Frank Cordaro, P.O. Box 145, Lacona, JA 50134 
For more information call: Fr. Frank at (515) 584-4691 or Jo Peterson (402) 556-9057 


1 Registration Form For Retreat & Witness : 
I I 
EE Yes, I (we) plan to join you at:___ The Christmas Party 12/27/96 i 
1 __ The Retreat 12/28-29/96 I 
1 ___ The Witness\ Line Crossing 12/29/96 " 
l Yes, I (we) will need hospitality for: ____ Fri. Dec. 27th i 
i Sat. Dec. 28th 
i I 
1 Number of people Is floor space acceptable? | 
i i 
“ss No, I can’t make it - but please keep me informed of future StratCom efforts | 
j 
I 
I 
1 
I 
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Des Moines Catholic Worker 
P.O. Box 4551, Des Moines, IA 50306 


Address Correction Requested 


Congratulations! 


We take great pleasure in announcing 
the opening of a new 
Catholic Worker project in 
Cedar Rapids! 


Clare House is a community offering 
roommate services to persons 
living with HIV/AIDS 
514 McKinley Street SE 
Cedar Rapids; IA 52406 
(319) 364-4101 
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The Iowa Coalition for Housing and the Homeless 
is sponsoring a Housing Sabbath 
February 7-9, 1997. 


The coalition encourages churches and synagogues to 
devote their worship services and classes that weekend 
to homeless and affordable housing issues. The coalition 


will provide information packets to the congregations. 
The packets will include suggested scripture readings, 
litanies, Bible study information, data on lowa homeless 
and the low income housing situation, Iowa legislative 
update, and project ideas. 


For information contact Patti McKee: (515) 288-5022. 


